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CLERMONT HERBERT ; 
OR, PRESENTIMENT. 
Continued. 


She could makea common gown or frock without 
changing her mind from its darling object, and she would 
have considered herself criminal, had any other idea ban 
ished him for more than a moment from her heart— Thus 
did the calm, steady, even-minded Eloiza yield herself a 
prey to this destructive passion, which certainly is 

The source:of joy.of grief of pain. 


I will, thought Eloiza, love him till death—no other 
can or shall ever fill the heart that beats for him only— Thus 
she gradually declined—her spirits sunk, and she rather 
existed than lived—what she eartied barely sufficed to pay 
her board and buy her a few cloathes, which were huddled 
on withouttaste or judgment—her friends feared she was 
going into a decline, and mentioned it to her mother— 
Well, said she, let her die, and I shall get rid of her, she is 
only a plague to me now—here, indeed, when she was 
good for something, and earned money like dirt, she had 
beaux enough coming after her—then I was afraid she 
would get married; but now, when I should thank any 
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body for taking her, not one comes to ask for her—she 
has frightened them all away with her lady airs. -Ok 
she will go into the bettering-house if she goes on at this 
rate, and if I gets married my husband will not main- 
tain her as I'do when she gets in her lazy fits—this or sim- 
ilar conversations was the entertainment that Mrs. Park- 
ley had for every visitor or customer that came in—the 
slave that toiled beneath the vertical sun, for a severe task- 
master did not endure half the misery that was portioned 
out to this unhappy girl—justly does Montgomery say, 


There is a grief that cannot feel. 


Eloiza had attained that “ joy of grief,” she felt no more 
—her heart was dead in her bosom—hope no longer daz- 
zled her imagination, when,after two years had rolled over, 
Clermont did not appear, though she centinued to visit 
their favourite ‘retreats every ‘morning.—It was in the 
woods, she wrote the following lines, which will convey 
to my readers an idea of her feelings : 


Busy phantom tell me why, 

Thus before me still -yousfly; 

Cheating care of half its pain, 

Leave me not io think in vain; 

Ofthose hours forever gone, 

Never, never to: return. 

© ! walt thou still a shadow be 

Deluder, say? why thus to me, 

You an ignis fatuus prove, 

O! fly far hence and thus remove 

Hail the. pains that now I bear, . 
Welcome to me dark despair, 

Dzmon thou of sable hue, wrk. 
Why dost fy when I pursue ? 

Does that gay shade fright the away; 

Or is this heart grown callous say ? 

Let me either sink or swim, | 

‘Pill my cup up tothe- brim, 

Let it still with gail oe’rflew, 

1, die a victim to. my wo, 

Not thus, upon life’s ocean tost, 

Still by disappointment crossed. 

Could I neither hope nor fear, 

Then each sorrow I might bear; 

But my heart to love the slave, ey 
Feels the dash of ev’ry wave, 
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As upon the rocks I am thrown. 

Yet I bear my griefs alone, 

Not a friendly hand is near, 

To sooth my soulor dry tne tear. 

Haste bright phantom, hope,to me. 

Banish thou insanity. From Eloiza Parkley. 


Scarcely had her pencil traced the name ere a footstep 
made her start from her seat. She looked, and saw two 
well dressed females advance ; as she did not wish to ap- 
pear tothem, she arose ; the paper fell from her lap to the 
ground anda breeze carried it from ber ; nor did she miss 
it. It was picked up by one of the ladies and given to 
the other, who stood leaning her head against a tree, and 
as Eloiza fled, they gazed eagerly after her. But she was 
gone—for well acquamted with all the intricacies of the 
wood, she had no difficulty to elude their eyes in a place 
where they had never been before, and whither Clermont 
had in play, frequently pursued her in vain—it must be 
her, said the lady, that leaned against the tree, it is the 
very figure, face and air his hand has so often portrayed. 
Dear Clermont, on that bank hast thou sat with all th 
soul held dear beside thee,while the selfish Matilda a 
her own happiness and wished for thy return; alas! what 
must he have suffered ere he bade her farewell! See, 
Madam, said her attendant, for I need ‘hot now tell my 
readers it was Matilda Belmont, who had thus disturbed . 
Eloiza. Matilda Belmont! exclaims some, why did she 
hot go into a monastery in France ? No Miss er Madam, 
she had no such iutention. Why, what sort of a novel is 
this, cries the high-read romantic admirer of fiction; not 
gone into a convent, then where did she go? Why dont 
you see, she came over to America in pursuit of her rival. 
Very well, Madam, authoress, then I suppose we shail have 
a serious catastrophe that will be delightful, for I love 
sorrowful things—Why, dear reader, if you have patience 
enough to get to thetend of the book, you will know ; but 
as I hate forestalling as much as I do monopolizing, wliy 
you must either go regularly on, or by a quick step to the 
last page, gratify your curiosity. Itis sufficient now I teil 
you upon the word and honer of a true Amcrican lady, 
that Matifda Belmontis at this moment attenti\ ey perusing 
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the dictates of Eleisa’s muse ; poor sufferer, sighed she, 
8nd hast thou not one friend to participate thy sorrow, 
Or sooth them by sympathy; she must be very poor, 
Madam, said Mary, for her dress ts mean—how do you 
know that, said Matilda. I saw her as she left the wocd 
just now, then we need not continue here any longer, said 
Matilda, and Mrs. Wilson will be uneasy about us. In 
the afternoon Eloiza missed hér paper, and recollecting 
her name was affixed toit, she felt extremely mortified at 
the accident, fearing it might have fallen into the hands 
of the two females, and that it would betray her dis- 
tracted state to her unfeeling acquaintances, who all hated 
her. But, perhaps, thought she, they were some of the 
ledies who own the place, if so, they will return it to me. 
Fiarly the next morning Eloiza sought her paper in vain ; 
for Matilda did tot appear, and every bank and brake was 
Searched in vain, 1t was gone past hope, for the old man told 
her that there were no women on the farm, except his old 
wife, and she, God bless you, bas not been in this wood for 
seven years, nor any other, butyourself, to my knowledge; 
for lL have not seenthem. No,no,none of our fine Phila- 
delphia ladies ever comes out here. 

Eloiza now gave it up, and after an interval of one week, 
hoped her dear solitude would not again be molested by in- 
truders ; fornow she almost lived there; her work was ti- 
ed up in her handkerchief, when she left home in the morn- 
ing, and Cynthia’s pale beam has lighted her on her return. 
It was the only pleasure she was capable of enjoying ; her 
weakened mind and harassed spirits found respite frem 
the noise and vulgar abuse which she encountered at home 
in solitude ; but one short week elapsed, till again’ the 
unwelcome ladies made their appearance. Eloiza would 
have retired, but the voice of Matilda stopped her. I 
alrea y told my reader, that Matilda possessed the 
power ‘of commanding; nor could Eloiza refuse to hear 
hear her, when she called out stay,Miss,for one moment, 


While [ restore what chance threw in my way. 
——hak> : ie 2 oe 
WOULD you escape the dark malignant leer, 
The biter taun ,the spirit-wolnding sneer ; 
‘i hew view gices tul.y, with reflection ceol ; 
leproof inflames; but never mend sthe fool. 
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THE SCRUTOIRE. No 6. 


FOLLY and ignorance, in proportion as they are pos- 
sessed, will shew themselves in the most conspicuous 
light, when contrasted with virtue and learning ;—The 
former ensure their votaries contempt and disgrace-—the 
latter leacl to the teue source of bliss ; and happy are they 
who choose the way! Butalas! the specious glare of ae 
musement, 


“*'Pcat leads to bewilder, and dazzles to blind ;” 


excites such a powerful propensity in the youthful heart, 
that it is toe apt to absorb the whole attention, and dry up 
every source of rational enjoyment. 

Lauricia and Jennette, were twin sisters. Their mother 
only lived to behold, with eyes dimmed by the icy hand of 
death, the two little pris ubs,; whom she commended to the 
care of her disconsolate husband and the protection of 
Heaven, Though this painful separation, at first seemed 
to obscure every prospect of carthly felicity ; yét, by de- 
gress his gloom was dispelled, and his mind became tran- 
quil and serene. His whole attention was now occupied 
in the care of his tender offsprmg ; who showed in every 
feature, the image of their deceased mother. — Already 
could they articulate his name, and by their infantile in- 
trigues, gave evidence of intellect, that exceeded even 
the bounds of his most sanguine expectations. 

At an early age they were both placed under the care of 
instructors, who were directed to spare no labour, or ex- 
pense that would in the least facilitate their improvement 

Lauricia, as she grew in years, began to shew her affec- 
tionate, humane und generous disposition. Her greatest 
anxicty was to assist the mdigent, console the disconsolate 
—in short, to de all the good she could, and-to appear 
worthy the confidence of her friends. 

When alone, it was her chief delight, to commune with 
her own heart, and peruse such books as blended improve- 
ment withamusement. Her conduct was held up as‘a 
model of imitation ; and her society was sought by the 
sincere lovers of virtue and literasure. The benignant 
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smile of self approbation, and the soft blushes of unassu- 
ming modesty, added dignity and lustre to her person, 
which * was of the first order.” 


‘\s she became older, the affections of her friends in- 
creased her love of doing good, and the desire of improv- 
ing‘her mind grew stronger. Every act of her life seem- 
ed the spontaneous offspring of a heart fraught with the 
most exquisite sensibility, the most unerring judgment; 
and entirely free from selfish views. 


Jennette differed from her sister ;—though nature had 
been equally liberal to her, yet through indulgence during 
an early indisposition of health, her mind had become un- 
vielding, and was only to be pacified by a promise of some- 
thing fine, or some puerile indulgence, calculated to dissi- 
pate rather than profit the mind. If she were requested 
to do any thing, she must first be rewarded, and even then 
the performance was doubtful. 

Under these impressions, Jennette commenced her 
course of studies with Lauricia :—but,unused to restraint, 


it was too humiliating for her to submit to the discipline of 


a school—too confining and siavish te commit to memory 
what she did not immediately understand ; and most of 
ull, these. unmeaning duties, (as she sty led them,) igter- 
fered so much withher learning to dance, that she was 
resolved, for the present, to relinquish every other object, 
for this darling pursuit. 

Her indulgent father \ iclded to her desire, and she soon 
became, not only the best dancer of the day ; but the first 
belle that graced the ball-room. 

Her utmost ambition was now gratified.—Her whole 
circle of friends were those of her own cast—votaries of a- 
musement, 

Every opportunity, nay,every desire of mental improve- 
ment, was now excluded forever. Her admirers, though 
numerous, were dissipated, profligate and abandoned.— 
Her ear was ever open to the base artifices offiattery ; her 
heart too credulous to doubt—and her mind too weak and 
uncultivated to judge for herself. 


JULIUS. 
[To be Continued. } 
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THE GENTLEMAN’S LOOKING.GLASS. 
No. VI. 
MADAM, 

MY turn has come at last—but not with reluctance 
do I take my pen to relate a tale, that may, perhaps, ben- 
efit some of your fair readers by convincing them love 
is not that terrible and uncouquerable passion that fancy 
represents ; and that there is more honor, courage and 
true delicacy attached to conquering a passion, than 
sinking under it,and bravely dying for love-—or like Clem- 
entinia in Grandison, suffering it to. undermine their rea- 
son, and living a monument of triumph to that sex, whose 
vanity they gratify, at the expense of every noble feeling 
of the aeart and the degradation of their sex. Love we 
know, is one of the purest passion inherent in our nature, 
and in proportion as that nature degenerates it loses the 
power to love, which changes its form to instinct and ca- 
price. Of this passion, as their hearts are purer, women are 
more susceptible than men—but with them it is a calm 
and gentle flame which pride and reason can extinguish if 
not supported by reciprocity, 

“For iove, weretiared wvilk die.” 

I was born in the vicinity of Trenton, New-Jersey, my 
futher was a farmer, in easy circumstances ; I was the se- 
cond daughter of three. and two brothers formed our fam- 
ily—my father had received a liberal education, and knew 
the inestimable blessing of a cultivated mind—my moth- 
er was a very notable’ woman, who learned all the girls to 
perform cvery domestic duty, and while my father instruc- 


_ ted us in the arts and sciences, stored our minds with his- 


torical information and taught us to estimate ourselves for 
what we were,not how we looked—my mother taught ys 
the whole art and mystery of housewifery and needle-work 
—for me | could milk the cows in the morning and per- 
form all the duties of the dairy before breakfast; com- 
mence chambermaid or cook inthe forenoon and take my 


. seat at the piano-forte, tambour-frame, drawing-desk or 


spinning-wheel in the afternoon—while the evening ger- 
erally was devoted to the studies my father thought prop- 


wer for us—thus I grew to years of maturity, sweetly blend- 


ing the-useful avith the ornamental duties of lifle—1 was of 
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the three girls the most volatile, my imagination was vi- 
vid, and fancy painted every thing to my mind in the glow. 
ing raliebow colours of delight—I thought all mankind 
like my dear father, who was in every sense of the word 
an honest man. And the Miss Melmonds were consider- 
ed as among the most respectable girls in that part of the 
country ; my brothers were both educated at Princeton 
College—the eldest studied the law and became truly em- 
inent in his profession ; the youngest inclined to the sea, 
and at seventeen was entered as an apprentice to the 
house of H & Co. who were then engaged in the East 
India trade—he is yet living, his wife and family are the 
magnets that sometimes attract me to quit fora time my 
loved solitude at Union-Cottage, and share the busy tur- 
moil of life in society. But that only gives a zest to the 
tranquility of my abode when I return, My parents lived 
together in the most perfect harmony, and we three. chil- 
dren followed their example,& inour habitation discord en- 
tered not—Thus J lived loviug and beloved ti!! I attained 
my Sev enteenth year, when my chest sister gave her hand 
to a gentleman in ‘l'renton, who had long possessed her 

affections. I was bridesmaid, and as a number of friends 
of both families attended the nuptials, I was very much 
engaged. But as I attended my sisterto her new abode, 
and had leisure to pay some aticntion to the gentleman 
who had been my assistunt, I was struck with the elegance 
of his person and manner. But his mind, alas! was de- 
ficient in the solid acquirements, that me, men of sense: 
thinks requisite, and his heart totally dev~id of aflection—- 
these fing-spun silken threads that ‘jnvisibly to ourselves, 
anites usto each other—and while Leopold Hartman was 
every thing a woman cannot help admiring, he was all a 


Woinan should despise and shun—i. ein: male coquet. 
(To be Coninued.) 








ANECDOTE. 

A lady being indisposed, a gentleman advised her to be 
bled. She objected, saying that the weund made by the 
Jancet, would leave an ugly scar. ‘Oh! nonsense” ex- 
claimed he, “ Ihave been bied frequently, and I can show 
you fifty marks on my arm that are not discernible! 


» 
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JDVERTISEMENT FOR A WIFE—ANSWERED. 


—_— 


TO PETER PLATONICK, 


HAVING been very uncomfortable for some time past 
in a state of celebacy, aud convinced that nothing in the 
whole catalogue of materia medica can expel the fnghifui 
incubus which haunts nie perpetually, 1 devoured your ad- 
vertisement with avidity, and must confess I feel greatly 
relieved by the simple anticipation, that the true Balm of 
Gilead is at length inmy reach, and likely tobe administer- 
ed by a liberal practitioner. 

You wish to provide against the severity of the ap- 
_ proaching winter by uniting with an agreeal, le, suitable 
companion. Ifthere be any truth in the saying, that the 
meaning of names always corresponds with the constitu- 
tion of those to whom they are given, I trei.blingly fear 
that your co/dness and that of the season together, will 
be an overmatch for my warmth ; but 1 do not despond 
—and shall proce.d to describe my mental and corpo. 
ral quatifications, and you can then judge of my suita- 
' ableness 

ist. [ am about five feet six inches in height; five 
vards in cir¢umference, with a sesqvipedality of cor 
poration ; limbs and other features in proportion; and 
possessing, I am told, a superabundance of radical heat, 
properly distributed, sufficient, 1 am ccnfident, to melt 
your icy heart, and warm your temperament all the 
winter at least—as to summer, dog days, ! say 
nothing of them; we will talk over that subject in the 
proper season ; almost all you ask, is to be provided 
tor during the winter. 

2d. My mind, tinctured with sweetness, is as large 
as my person, and well cultivated. 

Other recommendatory qualities might be mentioned 
—fortune, for instance, but that under the rose—be- 
cause surely you are too prudent to enter into a con- 
tract before you have viewed the premises. 

I hope, trust, and believe you will find me all your 
Herat could wish. SARAH PORTLY. 

Campen, Oct. 29, 1815. 
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SENTIMENTAL FRAGMENT. 


The tear ofthe morning bangs ov the thorn and impearls 
the rose. In the day of my joy, my cheek was likened to the blus!i- 
ing beauty of that flower—and though it has long since lost its crim- 
son, It still retains a partial similitude—-for the tear is on it-.. But, 
alas ! no cheering sun exhales my sorrow: and the crystal which stole 
forth in the morning of my eyelids, holds its place at the midnight 
hour. 

* Andis love, said [, the canker worm that has preyed on thy beau- 
ty ? Does this torturing passion make thee shed the ceaseless tear ?” 

No replited Lucilla—Love gave me ail its blessings. Durifg five 
years, Lrioted in them: and this world was a heaven to me. Whi- 
liam, it Is true, is no more—but he died inthe ficld of honour—heis 
recorded with those heroes who fought and fell for their country. [ 
bathed his wounds, his iast words blessed me, and his expiring sigh 
was breathed forth in my bosom. I wept the briny tears of honest 
sorrow, but F had my consolation, my William loved none but me— 
and he suli lived in the blessed image which he left me of himself. 

It was my duty, and soon became my sole delight, to point out to 
my dariing boy the path in which his sire had trodden, and to instil 
into his tender mind an emulation of parental virtues. His young 
breast felt the growing flame: and he was wont to weep whenI led 
him to the grave which glory had dug for his father. 

But he too is taken from me—he sleeps beneath this turf which I 
adorn with flowers: Here my fancy feeds my sorrow—aad this sacred 
shrine of affliction 1 shall daily visit, till weary nuture conducts me to 
my husband and my child. 


TO MR. D. P. B¥¥**, 
ON HEARING HiM DELIVER AN ORATION. 


With anxious fear I saw you mount the stage, 
My aching eyes almost forgot to gaze, 
While hope and fear sweli’d in my throbbing breast, 
You spoke, you look’d, each fear was lull’d to rest; 
I heard your voice, I saw your speaking eye ; 
You were yourself, and fear was lost in joy; 
Each hope reviv’d, my pray’r hdd reach’d the skies, 
And expectation then was realiz‘d, 
ln matter, manner, gesture, voice and mein, 
The power of genius there was plainly seen. 
To thy exalted mind the bsys are duty 
And some fair hand shall weave a wreath for you. 
My muse alas can only breathe pla truth, 
And hopes the man may realize the youth. 
Be what I wish, just, gentle, generous, wise, 
And gain on earth the toil’d-for, hard-earn’d prize--- 
"Lhe praise of man, fond woman’s tender love ; 
* Each action then must God and man approve. 
CECILIA. 
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THE GARLAND. 


FLOWER XI. 


PHILOSOPHY. 


How charming is divine Philosophy. Mitton. 


Preeminent prerogative of man, 
Offspring of Heaven, Philosophy divine !. 
An impress from the Deity is thine, 
And thine the power a universe te scan. 
Its countless worlds that roll in boundless space, 
Their nature, end, materials, nations laws. ; 
And being’s varied scale, to the First Cause 
From the minutest animal, to trace: 
Descending thence to our sublunar sphere ; 
The triple realm of Nature,* toexplore ; 
“. And then the abstruser Mental World range o’er, 
Educing themes that rapture and endear 
Blest themes! that tothe Eternal author raise 
The aspiring soul, till ** lost in wonder, love and praise.” 





® The animal, vegetable and mineral kingdoms. 


AMYNTOR, ‘ 
——w | @ ‘en — 
THE HARP. No. 9. 


A miser spread his glittering hoard 
In heaps along the scanty board— 

And smiling on thé treasur’d ore, 
Bade me produce an equal store , 


To ev’ry saint above I cried 
‘To grant the wealth which fate denied ; 
That wealth, and more, was minethe while~ 
I found it all—in Mary’s Smile. 


The voice of pleasure still may toach 
A height I cannot hope to reach, 
The sons of pride exulting glow 
With all that wealth and power bestow ;: 


But there’s a charm that soars ab~ve 

Their silent scorn or sordid love ' 
A. charm I’ve felt each care beguile, 

And found it allesin Mary’s Smile, 
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TO ANNA, 


ON THE APPROACH OF WINTER, 


BEHOLD, my fair, where’er we rove, 
What dreary prospects round us rise, 
The naked hill, the leafless grove, 
The hoary ground, the frowning skies. 


Not only through the wasted plain, 
Stern Winter, is thy force confest, 

Still wider spreads thy chilling reign, 
I feel thy powers usurp my breast. 


Enlivening hope, and fond desire, 
Resign my heart to gloomy care ; 
Scarce frighted love, maintains |is fire, 

And rapture saddens to despair. 


In groundless hope and causeless fear, 
Unhappy man ! behold thy doom ; 

Still changing with the shangeful year, 
The slave of sunshine and of gioom. | 


Fii’d with vain joys and false alarms, 
With mental and corporeal strife ; 

Snateh me, my Anna, to thy arms, 
And screen me from the ills of life. 


RAYMOND. 


THE TEMPEST. 


——3 oe 


HOW dismally the tempest howls, 
The foaming billows roar ; 

And see, amid the ocean’s rage,” 
A bark attemps the shore. 


Unmindful of the lightning’s flash, 
The howling of the storm, 

Upon the wave drench’d deck, behold 
A lovely female form. 


Around the mast her tender arrns 
She flings in wild despair ; 

To Pleaven’s dark arch her azure eyes, 
Are rais’d in silent prayer. 
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Unbound her flaxen tresses stream, 
Around her neck ef snow ; 

Avs lilly pale her cheek, where once 
Twin roses seem’d to blow. 


Why braves that yormg and lovely maid, 
The dangers of the déep ? 

‘Why for the ocean leave the land, 
Where she might safely sleep ¢ 


A father’s mandate calls the maid 
Far from her native home ; 

Her friends of youth, her cot she leaves, 
O’er pathless waves to roam. 


E’er summers six had wing’d their flight 
The litde Ellen o’er, 

Her father went to seek for wealth, : 
On India’s distant shore. : 











Year after year rolls-slow away, 
And yet no tidings come ; 

At length Montalban all conclude 
An inmate of the tomb. 





Twelve times had summer's bounteous hafid 
Her treasures strew’d around, 

As eften winter’s icy robe; 
Had hid the whitened ground ; 


When lo ! at last the tidings come ; 
His prosperous lot declare ; ! 

And Ellen must the ocean cross, 
Her father’s wealth te share: 


The maid reluctant bids farewell, 
They may not meet again ; 

Sie leaves the youth by love endear’d; 
To trust the faithless main. 


For Ellen’s loss the sigh was breath’d { 
From many a friendly breast ; 

But there wasone, whose anguish’d sigh 
Was deeper than the rest. 


They who have felt to love and part 
To meet perhaps no more ; 

Alone can guess the maddening pangss, 
That Heary’s bosom tore. 
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“ For gold will Ellen leave her love 
To pine in hopeless woe ? 

Dear maid, the killing thought resign | 
My Ellen, do not go. 


Empires to me no jey would give 
If forc’d to pate from thee ; 

Love blest with smiles, asks not for gold ; 
My Ellen, stay with me!” 


‘(Tt cannet be, my Henry dear, 
A father bids me go ; 

Yet oh! my love, apart from thee, 
No joy can Ellen know. 


Soon as the winds can waft us o’er, 
Thy Ellen’s arms shail fold 

Her Henry to_her faithful heart, 
And share with him her gold.” 


“ Forgive my doubts—"tis duty bids; 
Yet, dearest maid be true ; 

Oh, God! what agonizing pangs, 
Dwell in the word—adieu !”’ 


The anchor’s weigh’d, the sails are spread, 
The ship steers proudly on ; 

The shore is fading into mist— 
She looks again—’tis gone. 


The sky isclear, the wind is fair, 
Onward the vessel goes ; 

But now, the Genius of the storm, 
Wakes frem his long repose. 


Thick, thick and dark the clouds arise. 
And fierce. the storm comes on ; 

Against the epposing waves they strive, 
But soon ali hopes are gone. 


What must the helpless maiden feel 

In that tremendous hour ! ™ 
The pious Ejlen calm invokes 

The Over-ruling power. 


The maid is sinless; guilty tears 
Ne’er swam in Ellen’s eye ; 

Spotiess.as angels from above, 
Why should she fear to die ° 
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One only wish disturbs ber breast, 
And murmurs on her tongue ; 

‘ My Henry—we shall meet no more ; 
But Lord,thy will be done !”’ 


Loud, louder yet the tempest roars, 
Sull higher rolls the wave ; | 
Kind Heaven, oh ! save the shattered Bark, 


The wearied sailors save ! 


Vain, vain petition ; sce, she sinks, 
The billows o’er her swell ! 
Their shroud is ocean’s angry wave, 
The thunder’s crash, their knell. ROSA. 
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PROLOGUE 


TO THE FAIR AMERICANS. 
[A NEW COMEDY.] 


A LADY asks the efforts of my Muse; 

Can I refuse her? say, could you refuse? 

Could you resist, where honour bids obey? 

Or shrink where female courage leads the way? 
Could you recede, nor blush in crimson’d shame 
When stern misfortunes urge their strongest claim? 
Could you unmoved, an helpless woman see, 
Thrown on the tempest of adversity, 

Yet feel not all your souls within you rise, 

To snatch the victim from the threat’ning skies? 
Could you, capricious, thro’ proud Europe roam 
‘In search of genius, which you slight at home, 
Grasp at the ignis fatuus as it-flies 

While your kind taper_in its socket dies ! 

Shall foreign flow’rs transplanted in our soil 
Receive your culture and enjoy your smile, 
I{ugg’d to your hearts, exult o’er prostrate time, 
And bloom unrivailed in a stranger clime! 

Yet a poor native bud a /ook-might save 
lDespis’d, neglected, sink into the grave, 

- Without one sigh to mourn its timeless doom, 
Without one tear to glitter on its tomb! 

If this your patriot boast—no notes of mine, 
Nor all the magic of the tuneful nine, 

Could teach your hearts, those stubborn hearts of ste¢!, 
For human woes—for human ills to feel ! 

But no—Columbia’s children shall revere 

The claims of worth, and dry the gushing tear ; 
Luil the wild throbbing, of the widow’d breast, 
Protect the orphan, shelter the opprest ; 

In kindred sympathy their aid extend, | 

And bless the Friendless Auther with a Friend. 














826 THY INTELLECTUAL REGALE. 


MARRIED, 

On Thursdav evening lus’, by the Rev. De. Stavgh: ion, Mr. James 
McMi -,to Mrs. Hanna!) Truman. both of this ci*y. 

un Uhursday evening Oct. 26.by the Rev. Mr. Niayer,M rederick 
Erdm +n Carpenter, of the Northera Liberties, to Miss He'ty Gross,alJ 
of this city. 

On Thursday evening list, by the Right | Re v. Bishop Whites Mr. 
Thomas Mo:rellto Miss Ann Berrington, both of this ci: Ye 


DIED, 


On Thursday evening, Mr. James Atti of this city. 
On Sunday, at New-York, suddenly, Mrs. Jane Leadbeater, 
At Mount Pleasant, Mrs. Mary Ellis, aged 23 
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VO READE RS 

Some ill disposed persons. endeavouring to injure the Tri-Tray, 
have circul.tec alobal reports to the disudvaniage of the, paper, all of 
which are (alsehouds, dark as the hearts of their iwhors.— he es- 
tablishment never was more flourishing—nor will any change take 
place except Improvementin Printing, Matter and Regularity ; and 
all the editress expects from her Subscribers Is punctuality in their 
payments.to enable her to meet the demands which the business 
makes on her. She is sorry to apologise to them for the paper— 
but the difficulty she has found in procuring it has been great~ 
this will now end. 





JUST PUBLISHED, . 
THE FAIR AMERICANS, 


4&2N QRICINAL COMEDY IN FIVE ACTS 
BY MRS. CARR. 
Price 31 1-4 cents—tobe paid on delivery. 


Ladies and Gentlemen who subscribed {-r the play will please to 
call for them, as several subcription pwpers have been lost and the 
names forrotthey therefore cannot be sent to them. 


BOARDING. 

FOUR or five Young Gentlemen of steady habits can 
be accommodated with BOARD, at No. 6, Hartung’s 
Alley, next door to this office. 

eee ———— 
PHILADELPHIA: 











PRINTEI) AND PUSLISHED BY 
MRS. CARR, 
Ne. 5 Hartung’s-Alley, running from Second to Third, 
between Market and Arch-streets.. 





